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THE MAIDS OF PARADISE ia COMPLETE NOVEL EAGH WEEK
If HThe strantfc exploit, of a "MiMingBALAOO Link" that cautfht in tha Bor-

neoAn Exiled American's Adventures waain Wartime France jungles by a cientiat; brought nBy Robert W. Chambers BY GASTON LEROVX to eiviiization; and there partially
it?a Author of "TSB YELLOW ROOM" tr. trained to become a "human Ing"

Aim ob or rini naini imini m nnmi niiiiiiini mi mi noirrhe Common Law: "The Fi Mine Chance. Etc.) fWIII Begin Next Monday In The Evening Worldl
ICoprrtthl. 1MB. bt Rokert W. CaaOtMTa.) plement of month, and every month
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llll Spaed opened his mouth to say devil gave a woman goverament a bantering message to her victim scarcely a bl rosa sr two:
' ilurlss tlw (iin. u Pnaalaii lac on- starless space. And through Ita ter-

rific

something, but closed It abruptly aa papers.'7 she bad completed the chain against but the first frost will
.ftilt '"!.. I villi Uifll D M.irtiiu-- , a till HIIVbX

, 'mm inlefflf Ull a very faint tapping sounded on ths "Technically they were govern-
ment

herself a chain of which I might petals Look at toeami an amtid Uence I board clook tickingno a utotoJT-- 4!rt iilnnltu I" tin Frmch no door. papers, but he considered thorn havs been left In absolute Ignorance. tbs dead leavea. Ah,
'til. Atllra an to lia akltmaS at ! iri.nl . seconds of ttms. 1 opened It; Sylvia Elven stood la hla awn. Well, the woman who re-

ceived
Impulse probably did It reasonless tease) Tb lira oriiviiital ,i

aw
n

iiiw
Hrarlrtt rewires (i

apeea,
balk ilia piol.

Hf Years and years later a yellow atar the hallway. those papers la downstairs." and perhapa malicious caprice the abort: the life of flowers Is toa assart :Jota
itanv. Tha rose and atood etlll before my open "Oh." ahe aald In ungracious Ha gave a abort whletls of aston-

ishment.
Instinct of a pretty woman to stir bb ara oar lives.
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af ""YES" ayes; and after a long while I saw "then you ara not oa the up memory in a discarded end long Da you believe it?"
taafJa Yaaaan. eVarlalt eeir-t- lr Intra. Bf- - It the flame or e candle, end grave's awful verge, . . . ara your "You ara sure, Scarlett?" forgotten victim luet to Bote tha ef-

fect
"Yaa bow."

a) In netd a nova'tv. aaHi Boarmt ivrao M somebody spoke my name. "I hope you didn't aspect to dis-
cover

"Psrfectly certain." Just to ssa If there still remains She was vary still tor b Wattto, barIS taoer for ih aim!
.." ""." '"L the P'tienaa

euaa
JaiMiifllna. aa ellah "1 know you, Speed," I Mid me there?" I replied, laughing. "Then, If you are certain, that set-

tles
one nerve, one pulse-be- at to raapead. beat toward tha sea. Them,

Hitaaa isjrl. Scarlett aaakaa Iriamta with Jaoaiie-.".52- ? drowsily. "Expect It? Indeed I did, mon-
sieur, the question of Mademoiselle "Will the pensive gentleman with without turning: Have yea aa a

" .Pfh" aBSBB
hiAss
aa 'Tar "Ton are all right. BcarlettT" ... or I should at be here Elvsa'B present occupation." nlna lives have a little more nourish-

ment
Ways believed itJittlJaanl toaea htm aa a pier wtaara

TOM, a as; or Bixknurat a. fa eutKMlat. Mar-- "Yes, ... all right." at aunrtse, scratching at your door I rose and began to move around ta sustain him?" aba asked.
. Wl Trk Irar tall Uwl.iianl Ut "DoSO the OBDdle light BBSB ySUf for news of you. This," she said pet-

ulantly, the room, restlessly. Looking up from my empty plate, "Then . . . wbiBm ara "la enough to vex any saint!''--
.

"But, after all," I eeld, "that con-cor- I declined politely; and we followedttMXa& I "A littaB.' .' yS. TmTmZ the "Any other saint," I corrected, us no longer." her signal to lias. ainos we hava bsaaaaa
a SLrSJSX-- tn pupils of your eyes are coatractlng. gravely. "I admit It, mademoiselle,

"How can It concern two Ameri-
cans

There Is a Mr. Rally Eyre," she frisads, life bbsbbb pitiably short tor
i w.n. ti " Is comrade.I am a nuisance; so my

out of a Job?" he observed, with raid to Bpeed, "connected with your such a friendship."
CHAPTER VIII. "No; . . . then It was a sonoias We have only to express our deep

a shrug. "The whole fabric of French circus. Hss hs gone with the others?' She smiled without apavBsg.
aloB of the brain T" gratitude and go." Beautiful ."Yes, mademoiselle." "That la a . . . very . .politics la rotten to tha foundation.(OoaUauart) 'Yes; . . , the shock la passing. "Oo? Oo you think wa will let you "Really?" she mused, amiably. "I compliment, monaleur."It's tottering: a shahs will bring It. . . Don't talk." go, with all thoee bandits roaming knew him "It Ita beauty to Ita truth,The Circus. Time moved the moors outside our windows? And down. Let It tumble. I tell you this sa a student In Paris when owee

on again; space slowly nation needs the purification of Are. he was very young and 1 waa young-
er.

madame."
contracted Into a symmetrical shape, SsKsS you call that gratitude?" "And that la illogical," BBBI'PBBD!" replyangrily. Our I should havs liked to have seenhasde Vaasart desire own country lustMadame goesset with little points of light; sleep "Does said, turning to look at ma with brill-

iant"Oh. go to the devil I " and fatigue alternated with summers oa to stay?" I asked, trying not to through it; Francs ran do It, too. blm once mora."
and a gay smile which

fee snapped, and walked of reasoa. which finally grew Into a speak too eagerly. She's got to. or ehe's loot!" "Did you aot see him?" I ssked eyee
the ssnsttlvs mothB fissmi

Elven me a scornful He looked at ma earnestly. "I love abruptly.fcylvla gavebut toWUlgBnca. truth la bbbAnd. "Illogical, bsbbbbboff droop.to where Jacqueline t?4Vajr Her backglance. the country," ha said; 'it's fed me waa toward me: very de-
liberatelyaSBwawsg uiaiuvry aurrsu ua a always beautiful Ae example!

. stood glittering, her slim slumbering brain, "Must ws Implore, you, monsieur, and harbored me. But I wouldn't lift aba turned bar pretty head were very near to death
limbs striking fire from every silver Reason and memory were mine to protec t us? We will, if you wish a finger to put a single patch on this and looked at me over her shoulder, That la the truth, but It Is
scale. Bgaln, frail toys for a stricken man. It. I know I'm III humored, but It's makeshift of a goverament: I studying my face a moment. tlful st all."and we've eat up If "Yea, I aaw him. I should have liked.. scarcely daybreak wouldn't stave off the crash I" to a uaiaa "Ah. madams. It la ratuva, avr m uuiv, use"All ready, little sweetheart) he them for my amusement and one of all night on your account Madame could. And It's coming) You and I to hava seen him once mora," ahe Illogical," I said, laughing.
cried, reassuringly, as she raised hsr thsm was broken too memory ! de Vaseart would not allow me to go have seen something of the rotten-

ness
said, aa though she had first calcu-
lated "If" aba cried. "Prove Itl

htus eyes to his and shook her elf broken short at tha moment when full to bed and if I ara brusque with of the underpinning which props the effect on me of a different But I woald aot. apiu of her chal
ocka around her flushed face. "It's In my face I had felt tha hot, fetid you, remember I wss obliged to alnep up empires. You and I, Scarlett, have reply. lenge aad bright masks ry,

breath of a lion. In a chair -- and I hops you feel that learned a few of the ehameful secrets She led the way Into that amall la that fiaah all of ounan turn now; they're unoo Taring tha "Speed!" you have put me to very great In-

convenience."
which even an enemy to France room overlooking the garden, where I ship returned, bringing with ItBBBM-thin- g

tank, and Miss Crystal Is on her "Yes; I am hire." would not drag out Into tha day-
light."

bad been twice received by Madame new. which I dared act thtak
trapeze. Are you nervous?" "What time is It?" "I feel that way about Mme. de de Vaasart. Hera ahe took leave of waa intimacy.

said I heard the slick of hla hunting Vaasart," I aald, laughing at tha pret-
ty, I bad never eeen him so deeply us. abandoning ua to our own de- - Yet constraint fall away BTBB a cur-

tain"Not when are by me,"you case. "Eleven o'clock." pouting mouth and sleepy eyas moved. Mlns waa to find a larga arm between ua. and tBOBarb abaJacqueline. --What dayr' of this amusingly exasperated young "Ia there hope Is there s glimmer aras. and alt down In It, and give dominated aad I waa afraid last I
I'll be there," he said, smiling. "You "Saturday." girl, who resembled a rumpled Dres-

den
of heps to Incite anybody while these Speed a few Instructions. Speed's was overstep limits which I myself had

"When" I hesitated. don't know what's been would shepherdess more than anything conditions endure?" he continued, bit-
terly.

to around charm of bar ssisliss coafl-denc- e,will see me when you ara ready. was going on." go; the life has fascinated ber. I added that wa would be glad prowl Paradise for Infor-
mation,

set, the
the t It a afraid. He began to dress, raising his head I begged her not to I felt 1 waa dis-

loyal
else.

communist free rifles and. If possible, telegraph to her pretty, undlsssmhlad ca-
prices,Look! There's your thegovernor Well?" he aaksd quietly. now and then to case out serosa the to Byrnm, too. but what could to stay until

off. For which she "No. Frail ce muat suffer. Franca Lorlant for troops to catch Buckhurat bar pleasure In a delicately to
til! Quirk, my child!" "When waa I hurt? Many days ago ocean toward Qrolx. where the cruiser I do? I tell you, Scarlett, I wleh I took themselves

with exaggerated must stand alone In terrible humilia-
tion,

d. il ma ta badinage, gave me
dood-hve.- " said Jaoauellne. catch- - many weeks? once lay at anchor, had never seen her, never persuaded thanked

and
me

retired,
aa

furiously con-
scious

France muat offer the Ua laft me turning over the leaves of a eelf- - reliance, i

i ...hi. h..il- In l,..h of Hare, snd she "You were hurt at half- - it I this "Of course you don't know that tha her to try that foolish dive. She'll courtesy
that ahe had not only alapt In of fire and mount tha altar at tha "Chaaaon de Roland," aaylng had sot known In

afternoon." circus haa sons." ha ramarkad. miss some day like the other one ." that she looked It herself! th.it ha would return In a little while ence for many years.of the butand In the middle ring her clothesoftwas I tried to oomprehend; I could not, "done!" 1 echoed astonished, "It's my fault more than yours," I Mme. de V assart's com-
panion,

"Then, and only then, shall tha na-
tion,

with any news he might pick up and 'We brought you hers bene uss era
before I oould get to a place of ant and after a while I gave up my feeble "done to Loriunt." said. "Couldn't you persuade her to 'That

wasn't
was

it?" asked Speed. purified, reborn, rise and live, that he would do hie beet to catch thought It was good tor rasV ahe
age to watch. graap on time.

m He came and sat down on the edge give It up?" "Yes, Sylvia Elven. I don't know and build again, setting a beacon of Huckhurst 1b ths foolish trap which said, reverting BMaMstSBUt to tha
Op into the rigging aha swage, mliSmlk TSmSTVZ SBsTCsaB ?L."? JESSLSSS Dtt"0BI,l "I offered to educate her, to send what ahe la---I know what she was civilised freedom high as the beacon that gentleman had set for others. theme that had at first em bam m i

a her to school, to work for her," ha I don't either. I only know what wa Americana are raising . . . Tiring of the poem. I turned my her. "We were perfectly certain thatno,Slsffiav W.rth?M .no rC ,;ru?kb.urt to ta said. "She only looked at me out of Jarras says ahe was." slowly yet surely raising, to tha glory ayes toward the garden, where, In you havs alwaya been unfit to take)

turning, twisting, climbing, dropping 3feglL., rumano." ha suld. thoee sea-blu- e eyes you know how Bpeed raised his eyebrows. "And of God. Scarlett to the glory of God. the sunshine, heaps of crisped leaves oars of yourself. Not. wa hava tha
to her knees, unt 'I the people's cheers - Umjf UAfAl WAVU IU lUl UtajllBa WUUW the little witch can look you through what waa that?" No other dedication can be Justified lay drifted along the base of the wall proofa."

. .. t .h!Alr . 1 tufSi mr head on the white pi - besting, colore unfurled-t- he red rag. and through and then and then she "Actress at the Odeon." la this world." or scattered between rows of barbs "Mils. Elven aald that you har-
borediiaawunnruu

w
t
aa anMumquaitinia uu. Hmm.. .t

IOW.. "Where... Is this bed? Where Is vou know-a- nd the first thine thev walked away Into the torch-glar- e, "Never heard of her being at the which were etlll ripely green. Tha us only because bbb were
hanging from her own trapese across ' did waa to order Byram to decamp. claaplng her cat to her breast, and I Odeon," ho said. cpilcotB had lost their leaves, so had afraid of those bandits who havs ar
the gulf. Uo began to tie his cravat, with saw her strike a fool of a soldlor who "You heard of bar aa one of that CHAPTER X. tbe grapevines and tha fig trass, but rived la Paradlae,- - I

ca k. Krat auamal. Jacaualina 1 WM BlleBt, struggling with meditative glance at tha gilded pretended to etop her! Bcariett, ahe at La Trappe?" the peach trass were in foliage, paa-sle- s "Afraadl" ehe said, igroup Trecourt Garden. and perpetual rosea slsesaad you ara making fun of me aaw. Ia- -
St her trapese swinging and hung ,JSTr" mirror. waa a strange child proud and "Yea.".799 m' 1 mm "Whose bed Is dainty, with all her amid sere and aeedy thickets of lark-

spurs,
Oaved, wsen Mr. rtusaaurst name iby bar kaaes. face downward. "I was here with you. Kelly Eyre too, rags you 'Well, when I waa looking for Buck-hur- st BOITT nine o'clock we wereHeady!" called Hiss Crystal again, "IsT" cams tor ma Madams da Vaasart remember a strange, aweet child In Morsbronn Jarraa tele-

graphed
phlox and dead delphlalum. atght I had my

M JBcquBllne's tr.p.M swung higher SSim took my place to watoh you" almost a woman, at thnea, and I me descriptions of the peo-
ple

summoned by a Breton maid On the wall a cat eat, rannaxg bap gfla outer gats!"
"

gllmm.red before A sudden heart-bea- t choked me. thought her loyal" I was to arrest at La Trappe, to the pretty break fast room sleek flanks. Something about ths "DM hs some last Bight?" I
.... 5,..' .ij i.mnii.M nm o.trni. dv wldB-oP- bybb once more, and I," he continued, posted off to He walked to the Window and and he mentioned her as Mile. Sylvia below, and I was ashamed to animal Beamed familiar to me, and troubled.
"Qol" 'Bi you."- - ?.mutt"'? the tent, to find a rabbis of atared moodily at the sea. Elven, lately of the Odeon." after a while I made up my mind "Yea." She shrogged bar
Like a meteor the child flashed taen leaaea neavuy against me oeo- - munt .oldlera stealing my balloon-acros- s "Meanwhile." I said, quietly. "I am "That was a mistake," aald Speed. go with my shabby clothes, that tbla was Angs Pltou. Jacqsa-

line's
shoulders.

the spacs berween the two-aaa- Oropptng Us arms wo the cover- - oar and I tell you I going to get up." "What he meant to aay waa that ahe lmndaged head and face the pet, abandoned by her mistress "Alone?"
trapeses; Miss Crystal caught her by Ut did what 1 could, but thsy said the He gave me a look which I Inter-

preted
was lately a resident of the Od eons-plat- s. color of clay. and now a feline derelict. Speed 'That unspeakable creature. Mai-

nehsr ankles. ' J- - "2? c? WL balloon was contraband of war. and aa, "Get up and be damned!" He knew that. It must have must havs been mistaken when ha aaa, was with him. I htoa
."Ready?" called flpaed. from ths hs said, hoarsely. We thought it mUIUry necessity; and they took It, I compiled In part. been a telegraphic error." The young countess waa not prasant; told ma thst Jacqueline had taken he waa here; had you?"

ground, below. He had turned quits was ended . . nmwmmi over toa thieving whelps! Then 1 saw how "Oh, help me Into these things, will "How do you know?" I asked, sur-
prised.

Sylvia Elven offered ua a supercilious her cat; or possibly the home-haunti- I was silent. DM Morass meaa
pals. I aaw Jacqueline, hanging you toprBSB fnapOMI outMihay mattara were going to end, and I you?" I salt, at length; and Instantly welcome to a breakfast the counterpart instinct had brought tha creature trouble far ma? Tat bow ssald be,
bead down, emlla at him from bar eJI crowded In blocked tod the Governor that he'd better go he waa at my aldo, gentle and pa-

tient,
"Because I furnished Jarras with of which I had not seen la years one fortunes.

back, abandoning her mistress to bar shorn now of all authority?
dii3 height. 22 22TBJS" va; iS ZH ? i" t u,d lacing my shoes, because It the data. It'a In her dossier." of those American breakfasts which If I had been in my own house I She sat looking at ma ilaaali "I

"ResWy." she said, calmly. ..! ' before they stole the buttons off his made my head ache to bend over, "Odeon Odennsplats," I muttered, wonasr. sne said, --way It M bbby ciobb to ths cage door and ... ws understand. "What la the since the BxpoMtton, should have offered Ange Pltou hos-
pitality;"Qo!" gin buttoning collar and cravat, and slip-

ping
trying to even we, Paris do not know your owa value?"

I town, down, like a falling star, jrot JSSkLSf3SttiiLl ' "fcautett. It was a weird sight I my coat on while I leaned Odeonaplats? A square In some Oar-ma- n ara beginning to discard far tha am-
pler

the
aa it was, I

and
walked out lata --My value to whom?"garden made

imshsd Jacqueline Into the shal ow " ufiSTS a IHEftTZtm nsvsr .saw tents struck so quickly, against the tumbled bed. city. Isn't It?" French breakfast of octree and
sunny

advances which were Ignored.
cour-

teous To aaa everybody ta
ol. then shot to ths surface, shim- - Hs KM Kyr9 Hor.n ftnd , harni-W- (d "Well!" I aald, with a grimace, and "It's a square In the capital of world to people."I watched the cat far fewa moments,inerlng like a leaping mullet, where almUWf le"d T?U up; Grlgg stood guard over the props stood up, shakily. Bavaria Munich." rolls.

then eat down on the bench. The "Am I of aay value ta you.
aha played and dived and darted. 1 with a horsa-plst- ot The ladles worked "Well," he echoed, "here we are "But but she Isn't a German, Is 'This Is all In your honor." observed dame?"Inertia which follows
.vliUe the people arrastsad themselvae elbow. He h- - like Trojana. loading tha wagons; B- - again, as poor little Orlgg saya." ehe Is she?" I repeated, etarlng at Sylvia, turning up her boss at the ar-

ray
a ahock. however light,

recovery
left me

from
with The pulsing moments passed aad bbbI oould not him clear- -cams out, ghastly ". see very nfa up and down under the "With our salaries In our pockets Speed, who waa looking keenly at

of fragrant sau-
sages,

the lasy acquiescence of a convales-
cent,

did not answer, and I bit my Up Bfl4poachedXSRJSmE colliding with me Ilka lr?Z bayonett of those bandits, cursing and our possessions on our backs." me, with ayes partly closed. eggs,
willing to 1st ths world drift waited. At last aba saJa. oaofly:

a blind man. V .wwrV ZT fL ?fr"J5i? them as only a man who never swears "And no proepscts," hs added, There was a long silence. crisp potatoes, piles of buttered for sn hour or two, contented to re-
lax,

"A man must appraise bbbmfrom the shook of the Wow that "Well, upon my soul!" I said slowly,hat never let her do It; Invoking ths Stars and toast, muffins, marmalade and fruit. apathetic, comfortable. he chooses, he Is valuable. But
t --Jhl hid never brought her hare press Khatoun had dealt me. fltripeaT meUphorlcally placing hlm- - "Not a blessed one, unless we count emphasising

blow on
every
the table.

word with B noise-
less "It waa vary kind of you to think Seaward tha gulls sailed like whits are comparative and depend Bat

her." he stammered. "It's all very well," ha stammered, Mi(, his his money-bo- x and with Buck-burst.- " taata. Yaa, atetever seen company, a prospect of trouble "Didn't know It? Walt! Hold of It." said Speed. feathers floating; tha rocky ramparts you ara sasae
jwn tntss It soma day like Miss with a trace of resentment In his hla camuel under the shadow of tha you

of Orolx clear-cu- t bor-- I value to me or I sbaald not be bora
t laridse and It will be murder and quavering voice "It's all very well broad eagle of the United States. "Hs won't trouble us unless ws In-

terfere

on," he eald, "let's
She

go
Is

slowly
German
let's go "It Is Madame de Vaasart a Mae, son where

rose
bo haas curtained

agalaat
ths

a
asa; with you, or I abould aat ggsl It myslowly. partly

i Si have done Itl Anybody but that for people who are used to the filthy "Ob, those were gay times, Scarlett. with him." observed Bpeed. by
very

birth. That nothing. not mine," aha obaerved, looking ths breakers had receded from tha pleasure to be hers or I ths git aat
Scarlett, anybody else but I beasts: but I tell you, Scarlett. It And ws frightened them, too, because drumming nervously on the window. Grunted that Jarras

proves
suspectsd ber, across tha table at ma. "Will tha coaat on a heavy abb-tid- e, and I saw trust yoa, corns to you with at patty

an' to have her die that way sickened me. I'm no coward, as men BOhbdy attempted to touch anything." I said, sur-
prised.

troubles, ask your axpsrisBBS to betabear but 1 afrald- -I terrified r "But I'm going to," nrt aa a social agitator, but aa a gentleman with nine lives have oof-te- a them in frothy outline, noiselessly
little thing!" I was was Bped auhd grimly, and began to ate. perhaps protect me."tha pretty German agent. Granted he did not churning tbs shallows beyond tbs..J atnad "V.t vou draararaul ma out." I said. T . chocolate?" Sheor beat bar head)He let go of my arm --aa --- --- - - - --- ' pace tn uwr, ..alius v "Onl-i- to Interfere?" he asked, tell you what he suspected, but outer bar. with atoBahla

llon-cag- ea came "a "Who told you that? How could m. scowl The fruit consisted of grapes and And then diffidence. "Mossleur Baartatt, I BBvBhaet, aa my v. heeling to at me. merely ordered her arrest with the my reverie ended abruptly;
A bms Ba.es nltr VlOrflVflagl. you know- "- -- Ovram'. tmanle alanhant and all. Breton older from the walk nsvsr before had a friend who rataghlout. uwia TJ- -. . "Certainly." others perhapa under cover of Buck-hurst- 's those winy applea a atep on gravsl brought me "

"It s your turn," stwaa w' - ..- -a

I Hf "f ro,ul "P? ,olock "Why? We're not In government arrest you know what a Ba-

rret
Bannaler. Wa began with these ia to my fast. . . . There she stood, first

I leaned
of me and last of himself

"looa. out. ior u I5u.'d,w..!? .t this morninr. in good order, not a tent-- employ. What do we care about thia man the Emperor was how. If lovely In a fresh morning-gow- n dasp-l- y oa tha back of tha
I walked out Into the arena I w5u& ycuT ick 7151 AnTiw.ii p--f 'rr1""--. ln5' .T? row? If theae Frenchmen are tired he wanted a man, he'd never chase decorous silence. belted with turquoise-shell- s, hsr resting my

mfanJlSi .2 hrintaS
smile,

nough to dress? iiuHiii w w u asawav an of battering the Germans they'll bat-
ter

him, but run In the opposite direction Speed ventured a few common ta ca ruddy hsir glistening, coiled low aa Sbs looked
-- . . . each other, and we can't help It, nnd head him off half ay around the cultivation of fruit, of which ha a aack of snow. u

.ma av tl" raisea a isoe 10 mine. bar face Bartons.

..neatlon was already creeplngver kmw
naggara., hs aid Oonal' I repeated, blankly. can we?" the world. So, granted all this, ( knew Botblng: neither he nor his For tbs first tlms sbs showed em-

barrassment "Are
grew

naw-t- ha iroowieagn.w way. coat off and one of them 'Done. Curious how it hurt me to "We can help Bur.khurat'a annoy-
ing

sav, what's to prove Jarraa waa In her greeting, scarcely you Buffering?" aha
subject was encouraged. "Tour face is white aa sleeve."knowledge that de Vossart." right?" touching band, speaking with my

her distress the H from to My goodby They're good people Madame my alag gurs of br folk. I getting her to leave the I resent ly. however, Sylvia glanced new constraint in a voles which 1 reel curiously tired." I BBiC, tBBfl- -
1WBB bb langBi soli, but the blow Empress struck good, kindly vs grown to care "Only by "Does It- - Uuaaler prove It? You grsw ing.

I.I..H h. a v said Speed. "She will un-

derstand
him with malicious smile, colder as she hesitated.wv w " ' sne i"r country," have read It." till at awitn my 7 i aVina. you le your only nun. ana an 'Then you must havs seme tea. aaAcaged thlnga had Had she I go back to eome that, too." He paused, rub-

bing her dossier rather In-

complete.
havs bean "We were frightened; we are soovsr these Dut miaaed you at that. may "Well, waa saying: "I notice that you I will brew It myself. You shall Betnever to return. I knew It. IMJ lt falrly-b- ut. oh hell! Do you day If they want a balloonist hie nose reflectively. "Scarlett, We knew that ahe went glad that you were not badly hurt. Ityou In tha foreign division of ths Imperial object! No. is useless, hiesaat I.,.4 .nd admitted it now. a ,., a a a or any kind of a thing." what do you auppose Buckhurat Is about a good deal In Parts went to I thought you might And It comfort-

ableran true horribly true. , would in a moment. . . . "You stayed to take care of me?" up to?" the Tullerles, too. She was married Military Police, moasleur." here of couree I could not know am
aown

determined.
in the little

ABB
tea

you aBBO

i .iiiaa.d ttva aaura. afraid. mt aha la all T ramamhap that nlarht. I said. -- I haven't an Idea," I replied. "All once. Didn't you know even that?" 'Why do you think so?" asked that you were not seriously Injured." found you that day when
room was

Almost instantly I was tha centre ramamber clearly, though It "Partly. You need care. I know la that. In all probability, he "Married!" 1 exclaimed. Speed calmly. "That Is fortunate for me," I eald, vpi'iv iv a IVI.UUI I.
yoa

of a anarung maae m seems to me max once i neara arums rapcciaur - camn here to attempt to rob the "To a Russian brute I've forgotten "Whan you ssatsd yourself m your pleasantly, "for I am afraid you "I shall be very happy to do aay-thlng-

nothing: mr whip and fell beating In the distance; and per- - He beg-u- to laugn. usoniy wnen treasure-traln- s and that was your his name, but I've seen him one of would not have offered this shelter you ara there."maahanlaally. I like one haps I did. you're well that I worry. theory, too, you remember?" the kind with high cheek-bon- es and chair," said Sylvia, "you mada a If you bad known how little Injured "Even drink tea whoa abtauy
.tanned, while ths tawny Dawn was breaking whan I awoke. I lay looking at him, striving to And I continued, reminding Speed black ayes. She get bar divorce la gesture with your left hand aa though 1 really was." It? Then I

you
certainly ought to

i gaped rigatt and left. Speed, partly dressed, lay beside ma, realize the Change that had occurred that Buckhurat had collected hla ruf-
fianly

England; that's on record, and wa to unhook the sabre which was bo "Yes, I should havs offered It bad you with
rewsrd

thamy prseeaas at rttsSuddenly I heard keeper say, sleeplngheavlly I looked around at In so brief a time trying to undar- - franc company In the forest: havs It In her doasier. Then, going I reason to believe you would havs
"Ivaok OUt ft Knatoum, the pretty boudoir where I lay, at stand the abrupt severing of ties and that the day the crulaer aalled he back still further, we know that h r there." accepted. I have foR that perhaps Ara

a
you

a
dlssy
e

? Tea srs tare
rtbly Wouldto which, already, I had Speed laughed. "But Why tha po-

lios?
you might think what I hava done pals you ksaa

And moment a cry. ths silken curtains of tha bad, at ths conditions had appeared In Paradlae to proclaim father waa a Bavarian, a patty nobleaair!" oiouda of eunlda on the sainted call- - become accustomed perhaps at- - the commune; that doubtless he had of some sort baron, I believe. Her I might havs been In the cav-
alry,

waa unwarranted " on my arm?"
Z..?wil sir! . .mnr with an- - iBat. flying through a haas of vermilion tached. signalled, from the semaphore, or-

ders
mother's name was Elven, a Breton mademoleeile; for that matter "I think you did the most graciously I waa not dlssy. but I did so: assi

too people were flecked with gold. "They all sent their love to you," for the cruiser's departure; that peasant; It was a mesalliance trou-
ble

I might have been an officer in any unselfish thing a woman could do," If such deceit Is not pardonable, ratio
unand ahoutlngT and the Raising one hand I touched with he said. "They knew you were out a few hours later hie red battalion of all sorts I forget, but I be-

lieve
arm of thu service. They all carry I said, quickly. "You offered your Is no Justice in this world or la tha-- taJdtM

iltL. if coat hung from the el- - tentative fingera my tightly bandaged 0f danger l told them there was no had marched into Paradlae. her uncle brought her up. Her swords or sabres." best; and ths msn who took It cannot next."g'rg. .houlder. I head, then turned over on my elde. fracture, only a alight concussion. "Yes, thafs all logical," said uncle waa military attache of the "Hut only the military police and - dare not express his gratitude." The tes was hot snd harmless; Ir.Jw?mlnittn. bars of the There were my torn clothes, filthy Byram came to look at you; he Speed, "but how could Huckhurst Cerman Embassy to Paris. . . . You the gendarmerie wear algulllettes," The emotion In my voice warned lay thinking while sbs sat la tha
SI! r u rtruck me end ameared with sawdust, flung over brought your back salary ell of It. know the secret-cod- e signals which see bow she slipped Into society and she replied. "When yuu bend over your me to cease; the faintest color tinted sunny window corner, nibbling? bob
ESlw I returned the blow- - I a del'cata. gilded chair; tljera I've got It." the cruiser must have received be-

fore
ynu know what society under the plato your fingers are ever uncon-

sciously ber cheeks, and she looked at me with on ana mannaiaae,
SmbJin aloud: "l must sprawled my battered boots, soil ng "Byram came herer ehe sailed? To hoist them on Empire was." searching for those swinging,

them out oeautlful, grave eyes that slowly ma gravely

fmv taT must not fall!" Then the polished. Inlaid floor: a candle lay yes. He stood over there beside the semaphore, he must bave had a "Speed," I said, "why on earth of
gold-tippe- d

coffee
cords to

monsieur."
keep new Inscrutable, leaving me atand-'n- g "My appetite la dreadful la

vitJht mw red and I was on my in a pool of hardened wax on a you. snivelling Into his red bandanna. code-book- ." didn't you tell me all thU bafore?" The
your

muscles
cup,

la Speed's lean, diffident and silent before her. dsys." she said: "aaa Increases It;
1 foul breath of a Hon golden rococo table, and I saw where And Miss Crystal and Jacqueline I thought a moment. "Suppose "My dear fellow, I supposed Jarraa bronsed cheeks tightened; be looked The breese shifted, bringing with It I have Just had my chocolate, yatnIH. a hot iron tar shot ths smouldering wick had blistered stood here. Jacqueline Mornac 1h with him?"

It! had told you; or that. If you didn't at her keenly. the hollow ssa thunder. She turned here am I, oatlag Ilka a schoolgirl
ths cage. The roaring of the glased top. Ana tnis was ner kutscii you." Speed fairly Jumped. "That's

for! know It, It did not concern us at all." "Might 1 not have been la ths her head and glanced out across ths I have a strangs Idea that Iroom! Vandalism unspeakable! I After a moment I said: "Has That's the link we were hunting ocean, hsnds behind her, aaaout In fingers am exceedinglybeasts and people died my Mornac! He "But it does concern a person I gendarmerie?" be naked, "How do young that
then, with a ahock. my soul turned on my snoring comrade. Jurquellne gone with them?" It's Mornac It must be

to know," I said, quickly, thinking of you know I waa not?" linked. I am Just beginning to Mrs. Thatenrs: into "Idiot, get up!" I cried, hitting him "Yes." is the only man; he bad access "I have come here Into your gar-
den

tired, thin, shabbyofseemed to be dashed out roe And that his Em-

peror
poor Kelly Eyre. "And It explains "Does the gendarmerie wsar tbs girl you saw afl

feebly. There was another pause, longer everything. now lot uninvited." I eald. La Trappe wasterrific darkness. a of things or, rather, places sabre-- taobe?" certainly aat La and bis Empresswhen he found this time. Is a prisoner "Shall we elt here moment?" sheHe a Andwaa very angry them urder a new light." madenvoleelle, but" long before that, batoruhound has "No,out whv I had awakened him: per "Of course," I said, "Byram knows a fugitive, the miserable "What light r suggested, without turning. I knew you, there waa another tak- -he "Do the military police?"IX. the of bandaged head that my usefulness as a lion-tam- er nothing to lose by the anarchy Presently she seated herself In oneCHAPTER haps sight my
once hoped to profit by. Tell me, "Well, for one thing, she hss con-

sistently "No that Is, the foreign division personai, nair awakened sr
restrained him rrom violence. l " ewe- -

lied to ma For another, I corner of the bench; her gase wan-
dered

who watched the world buibIithe tall the dog, did, when It existed."A Gueat-Chamb- er. "Ixok here," he said "I've been "Of course," said Speed, simply.
after
Scarlett,

all?
does

And which
wag

la the dog, believe her to be hand-I- n glove with "You are sitting, monsieur," she over tbe partly blighted garden, receding around her, who grew
IJOHT was shining In my up all night, and you might aa well !, 'h"a' . Buckhurat or Mornac ?" Karl Marx and the French leaders said placidly, "with your laft foot so then once more centred on the sea-

ward
even of violate and bonbons, Mrad offor ths horses,". . ... ,,,. ... II If hit aaraln" MB wants you skyline.Vnnw vou ma not Buckhurat, but the real leadere of the companionship of the. It Huckhurst," far under the table that It quite In-

advertently
lndlBBfsBIeyes ana ZTTZ--X.i 'LS .,..-J-.-..- a4 added Speed. "But you can do better "I once thought waa The color of ber hands, hsr neck,ths hurt by thasocial revolt; not aa a genuine Intimacy of thashoe-tip.- " ly;oltedly; that and the odor than that.' I said. presses my fascinated That fleshme. texture ofand rubbed bis eyes. a e e disciple, but as a German agent, Speed withdrew bis leg with a Jerk, and I cannot believe thatof brandy I remember and "I don't know, perhaps." "Bo did I, but I don't know now. snow and roses, firmly and delicately"You're right," be said, "I must she Iwith ordera to foment disorder of aay was Can you?"Besides, they sail to-d- ay from I don't know what to do, either. I asking pardon. modelled, which sometimes lasomething else, a steady get up." kind which might tend to embarrass seen "I can believe It; ILorient. The governor made money don't know anything!" "It Is a habit perfectly pardonable with red hair. I had before once aaw mseen onceroaring In my ears; then Ha stumbled to the Boor, bathsl again. I began to walk about the room, and weaken the French government la a man who la careful that his epur In e picture by a Spanleh master, but

then."
she

I said. .

darkness, oat of which came a voice, frUm.b,,iS51 P'Byam' H.'s ImSST get carefully, for my knees were weak, In thle crisis." shall sot scratch or tear a patent never, until now. In real life.
looked up quickly. "Waara

walked ovsr to a flat k..i, , , i.. . u "You're Inclined to believe that?" "In Parla.".- -a Scarlett, I had headache. leather aebrs-tache- ," she said.though no Andempty, meaning leas, finally soundless. ahe was life Incarnate In her "When?"truJlk Wbif g!i&JPlS"'m that good old man can swear I" "It's a shame for a pair of bulking he asked, much Interested. I had absolutely nothing to aay; ws wholesome beauty a beauty of whlohAfter while I realised that I waa 'The thata al2..wh 1 ..HeIp mA to ,,,t p , l said; brutea like you and me to desecrate "Yes, I am. France la full of Ger-
man

both laughed feebly, 1 believe. I had perceived only the sad shsdow
day thsy rseMtsafl tat)

In naln: that, at Intervals, somebody Til borrow some underwear." he re-- news from Mexioo. You aat la aSwedge the Tullerles not"there-th-afs It! Just those this liedronm," I muttered. "Mud on agents; was I saw temptation struggling with at La Trappe a sweet, healthy, ex-
quisiteforced morsels of loe betwoen my aou''' pillows behind my shoulders." the floor look at It; sawdust and exc it you know it as well as I. Speed's caution; I, too, waa almost woman, moulded, fashioned, office."

carnage before the gates of tha WBB

lips: that the darkness around me had 7?Er mr trunk doln" h"r "All right?" candle-wa- over everything! What's Pails swarmed with spies of every willing to drop a bint thst might colored by a greater mastsr than "I remember." she'Of courae. I'm going to dress. that all that on the lounge? Has kind, high and low In the social change ber amusement to specula-
tion.

the Spanish painter dreaming of
eald, stsrissl Bat

turned per-
fection

ms. Then alight ah udder bbbbtSBTByar. "Mma. de Vaasart bad them bring Speed, did you aay that little Jacque- - a dog or a cat been rolling ovrr it ? scale. The embassies were neste of If not to alarm. centurlee ago. over her.
a

Time played tricks on ma; centuries It" m line went with Byram?" It'a plastered with tan-color- hairs!" spies; every salon a breeding spot of So this was the woman for whoeo In tbe sun a fragrance grew the Presently shs said.' "Did you fBBBuPhbsad steadily, year following year mho toetosjItT- - He looked at me miserably. "Lion's hairs fron. your coat," he Intrigue; the foreign governments caprice Kelly Eyre bad wrecked his subtle Incense from her gown per-
haps

nlsr ine afterward at La lltnaar"
I nag years they with !! i.i i esw "Tag, he aaJO. observed, grimly. employed the grands dame aa wall aa prospects! Clever oh, certainly from her hair. "Yes you had growa ajajaa

eaWs aprtBaaJdes. summers. "vWore i was siisiit." I looked at them for a moment ths gdsette. Do you remember tha clever. But she had mada tha in-

evitable
"Autumn la already gone; we ara beautiful."

etcB with full
they isftT Rave thsjr gsoeT" "Yes," he repeated, "aha want, lag-b-ar rather soberly. They glistened like rut:itaiy-balloo- n scandal?" slip that such clsvsr people close to winter," ahe said under bar Una colored ant asSB aaa saaSiBBjfls. wmtera, ooea-- n tnrmU" U I f StBg bar pet cat In arms. Bbb gBld la ths early teashiasj always make sooner or later, abb breath. "Has, there Is aotatnf lef-t-


